
The firf part of the ee»tetttitH oftbt iwofamU} S 

Prowd Protedfor,cnuy in thine cies I fee, 

1 he big fwolne venome of thy hatefull heart. 

That dare prclumc gain ft that thy foucraignc likes. 

Ham. Nay my Lord,tis;not my words that troubles Vo«, 
Rut my prefence, prowd Prelate as thou art: 

But ilc be gone, and giuc thee leaue to fpeakc, 

Farewell my Lords, anc! fay when I am gone, 

I prophccied France would be loft ere long. 

Ex it Duke Httntfhrtj* 

C^rti. There goes our protestor in a rage. 

My lords, you know he is my great enemy. 

And though he be Protestor of the land, 

And thereby couers his deceitfulldioughts. 

For well you fee, if he but walke the ftreetes, 

1 he common people fvvarme about him ftraight, 

Crying, Iefus blcfte your royall excellence, 

With, God preferue the good Duke Humphrey, 

And many things befides that arenot knowne. 

Which time will bring to light in fmoothDuke Humphrey, 

But I will after him, and ifl can, 

lie lay a plot to hcauc him from his feate. 

Pxitfird 

’Buch But let vs watch this haughtie Cardinal!, 

Cofen of Somerletjbe rulde by me, 

W eele watch Duke Humphrey and the Cardinal! too, 

And put them from the marke they faine would hit. 

Sent. Thanks cofin Buckingham, iovnc thou with me, 
And both ofvs with the Duke ofSuffolkc, 

Weele quickly heaue Duke Humphrey from his feate. 

Buck. Content, come let vs about it ftraight. 

For either thou or I will be Proteft or. 

Exit Buckingham andSomtcfti, 

■Salfb. Pride went before, Ambition followes after, 

W hilft thefe do feeke their owne preferments thus. 

My Lords, letys feeke for our countries good, 

Oft haue I heard this haughtie Cardinal 
Swcare,and forfwcare himfclfe,and brauc it out, 

Mott 


3 fccYlJ CdTrvt & b- 
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htufet,»f York* dtU Lttttcafl ’**> 

Mote like a Ruffin then a man of church. 

Cofen Yorke,the victories thou haft wonne, 

Inlreland,Normandie,and in France, 

Hith wonne thee immortall prailc in England. 

And thou braue Warwick* > my thrice valiant fonne. 

Thy Gmplc plainncftc and thy houfe- keeping, 

Hath wonne thee crcdite amongft the common fort; 
Thereuercnce ofmineage,and Ncuels name, 

Isofno little force if I commaund, 

Thenlctvsioync all three-in onefor this, 

That^ood Duke Humphrey may his ftate poffelie. 

But wherefore weepes ^arwickc my noble fonne? 

Way. Forgriefe that all is loft that Jf'arwicke wonne. 
Sonnes. Amoy and Maine, both giuen away at once, 
why WanvtckjSid win them,& muft that then which we wob 
with our fvVords,bc giuen away with wordes? 

Torkc. Aslhauercad, our Kings of England were woont to 
haue large dowries with their wiucs , but our king Henry 
giues away his owne. 

Salfb. Come fonnes, away, and looke vnto the maine. 

War. Vnto the Maine, oh father, Maine is loft. 

Which Warwicks by maine force did win from France, 

Maine chance father you meant, but I mcanc Aiaitte^ 

Which I vril win from France, or els be flaine. 

Exit Salfbury and Wanricke, 
Torke. Anioj and Maine both giuen vnto the French, 

Cold newesfor me, for I had hope of France, 

Euen as I haue offertill England. 

A day will come when Y orke foall claime his owne. 

And therefore I will take the Neuels parts, , 

And make a fhow ofloue to prowd Duke Humphrey: 

And when Ifpie aduantage, claime the Crowns, 

For thats the golden marke I feeke to hit: 

Nor (hall prowd Lancafler vfurpmy right. 

Nor hold the feepter in his childifh fift. 

Nor weare the Diademe vpon his head, 

Whofc church-like humors fits notfor aCrownes 

Theft 
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